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Preface 


The fable, a literary genre that often uses animals as 
protagonists, tells profound truth through simple stories 
which fill the purpose of exposing, satirizing or persuading. 

Though human figures are sometimes used as main char- 
acters, personified animals are most often met with in fables. 
This is true with the Aesop’s Fables and many other ancient 
Indian fables. 

For years I have been engaged in the collection, collation 
and research of Chinese fables. Among almost one thousand 
fables, either featuring animals or having to do with them, 
‘are such famous pieces as “The White Dragon” of the Han 
Dynasty and the “Turtle Crossing the Bridge” of the Song 
Dynasty. Gems of ancient Chinese literature, these fables 
stand out among the world’s best-known fables. 

In October 1986 the book Chinese Fables , which I edited, 
was published in Chinese by Anhui Children’s Press. The 136 
fables collected in this book date from the pre-Qin period to 
the late Qing Dynasty, with subjects falling into the six 
categories of mammals, birds (including the phoenix and the 
legendary roc), reptiles (including the legendary flood drag- 
on), amphibious animals, fish, insects and other invertebrate. 

In these fables the animals act and talk like people, and 
are invested with human imagination and feelings. They go 
together to form a unique, bizarre and vivid world. 


Reflecting ali aspects of social life over the past centuries, 
the fables expose the cruelty and unperiousness of Chinese 
rulers, satirize the ugliness in life. or praise the diligence and 
kindness of the working people. The profound philosophy in 
some of the fables reveals sparks of our ancestors’ wisdom 
in their encapsulation of life experience. 

As the fables selected in the book are masterpieces of their 
kind, the Chinese edition of the book was well received by 
children and adults alike and also won the prize for the best 
children’s book in Anhui Province. The book sold so well 
that it was reprinted soon after it was sold out. 

I am very pleased to learn that the book will soon be 
published in English, Spanish, Arabic, Urdu and Bengali by 
the Foreign Languages Press. 

As we present this book to our foreign readers, I hope 
these fables, with their vivid images, bizarre imagination, 
clever metaphors, and humorous but philosophical messages, 
can give them a better understanding of Chinese culture and 
the cultural outlook of the Chinese people. I also hope that 
our foreign readers will enjoy these fables and be inspired by 
them. 


Ma Da 
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King Lion and the Jackal 


Once upon a time King Lion caught a jackal deep in the 
mountains and was about to cat it when the jackal begged, 
“Your Majesty, if you doit eat me and let me go, Ill bring 
you two deer every day.” King Lion was so pleased that he 
nodded assent. 

A whole year passed and there were no more deer on the 
mountain for the jackal to give to King Lion. King Lion then 
said to the jackal, “You've killed many deer in the past year, 
but now it is your turn. What do you say now?” The jackal 
remained silent, at a loss for words. Suddenly King Lion 
jumped on the jackal and ate it up. 


Liang Yang Raises Tigers 


Liang Yang, an animal trainer for the livestock official of 
the Western Zhou Dynasty’s King Xuan, could domesticate 
any kind of fierce beast or wildfowl--tigers, wolves, vultures 
or owls. After domestication various animals lived together 
in peace. 

Fearing this consummate skill of Liang Yang’s would be 
lost, King Xuan ordered Mao Qiuyuan to learn from him. 


Liang Yang told Mao, “I’m an ordinary animal breeder. How 
could I have any superb technique to pass on to you? But if 
I don't tell you anything, His Majesty will accuse me of 
concealment, so Ill introduce you to my way of raising 
tigers. 

“All short-tempered animals like to be obeyed and get 
furious at disobedience, so tiger raisers dare not feed living 
animals to tigers for fear they will become angry in pursuit. 
Nor has a whole animal ever been offered, for it requires 
effort to tear it to bits. A tiger breeder should know when 
the tiger is hungry and what will irritate it. Though tigers 
and men are of different species, tigers keep on intimate 
terms with their breeders because these breeders know their 
disposition and never disobey them. 

“| have never disobeyed my tigers to make them furious 
or pleased them with endless obedience. Frequent rejoicing 
will surely be followed by fury and repeated fury by joy, 
neither of which is good. Now, I’m always calm and tranquil 
and never overobedient or too irritating. Thus, in the eyes of 
birds and beasts, I'm their own kind, and they live in my 
garden as if it were their own and never miss forest, sea, 
mountain, or valley.” 


Tiger Versus Tiger 


One day, during the Spring and Autumn and Warring 
States periods, Guan Zhuangzi, a famous hero of the state 
of Lu, and Guan Yu were hurrying on a journey. At nightfall 


they were passing through a deep valley and found two tigers 
contending for human flesh. Immediately, Guan Zhuangzi 
drew his sword and rushed to kill the tigers. 

Guan Yu stopped him and said, “Tigers are avaricious and 
ferocious and human flesh is the delicious food to them. 
Now the two tigers are fighting over the food and, I’m sure, 
the weaker one will be killed and the stronger one injured. 
Then you need stab only the injured one and the two are 
dead. Thus, you will be reputed to have killed two tigers, but 
actually you will have made little effort.” 

Guan Zhuangzi took this advice and at last killed the 
injured tiger without any effort. 


How a Tiger Saved Its Life 


Long, long ago a hunter dug a pit deep in the mountains 
and laid a trap over it. As soon as a paw touched the trap, it 
would be clamped tight. 

Once this trap caught a tiger, and though it struggled hard 
to free itself, 1t could not. Thus it got furious and, jumping 
and pulling desperately, it broke off the paw in the trap and 
fled. 

Didn't the tiger treasure its own paw? Didn't it hurt to 
break off the paw? But the tiger would rather suffer unbear- 
able pain and give away ils paw than get caught and lose its 
life. This is the way to accommodate critical circumstances. 


The Tiger and the Hedgehog 


A tiger had been prowling about in the mountain forest 
for quite some time without finding anything to eat. It grew 
so hungry that it went down the mountain to the fields. 

After a long time it suddenly saw a lump of meat on the 
grassland at a distance. Overjoyed, it rushed at it, mouth 
wide open. 

But the meat turned out to be a hedgehog lying on its 
back, enjoying the sunshine. Seeing the tiger rushing at it, 
the hedgehog huddled itself up so its sharp spines pierced the 
tiger’s mouth. 

The tiger was so frightened it ran away. The faster it ran, 
the deeper the spines pierced. When it got back to the 
mountain, it was both hungry and tired. It then jumped and 
leaped several times to cast off the hedgehog, but it could 
not. Out of breath, it lay down to rest, and finally fell into a 
daze. The hedgehog then stretched itself and ran away. 

The tiger awoke to find the hedgehog gone. Happily, it 
went on to look for food on the mountain. When it saw a 
thorny oak shell under an oak tree, it took it for a small 
hedgehog. Cautiously turning one side to the oak shell, it 
said, “I met your father just now and I know how formidable 
you hedgehogs are. Please get out of my way and let me 
pass! 


A Tiger Dummy in a Tiger Skin 


Once upon a time a man in the state of Chu was torment- 
ed by foxes. He tried every way possible to catch them, but 
never could. Then somebody told him. “The tiger is the king 
of all beasts on the mountain; its presence scares all beasts 
to death.” The man then had a lifelike tiger dummy made 
by a skilled carpenter, covered it with a tiger skin and put it 
next to the window. 

One day a fox came again. As soon as it entered the house, 
it bumped into the tiger dummy and, taking it for a real tiger, 
yelped and fell over. 

Another day a wild boar ran into the man’s fields and 
damaged the crops. The man then had the tiger dummy 
placed surreptitiously in the thick grass and told his son to 
wait on the road with a spear. Then all the farmers in the 
fields wielded sticks and clubs and, shouting, pursued the 
wild boar. The boar fled into the thick grass, and when it saw 
the tiger dummy, it was so frightened that i changed direc- 
tion and rushed onto the road, where it was eventually seized. 

The man was overjoyed and thought his tiger dummy 
could subdue any beast under heaven. Just at this moment a 
bo, an animal resembling a horse appeared in the fields. 
Without hesitation the man shouldered his tiger dummy and 
rushed forward. Some pcople tricd to stop him, saying, 
“That’s a bo, a fierce beast. Even real tigers are afraid of a 
bo. If you go near, you're sure to meet disaster.” But he 
would not listen. When he drew near, the fierce beast roared 
and sprang at him, grabbing his head in its mouth. Imme- 
diately the man died. 


A Taoist Priest Saves a Tiger 


One night torrents of water rushed down the mountain 
and violent floods swept away houses, furniture, people and 
livestock. Perched on tall trees and roofs, people cried for 
help incessantly. A Taoist priest got a large boat, gathered up 
several good swimmers and waited on the riverbank in his 
straw rain cape and bamboo hat, holding wooden rods and 
ropes. Whenever someone drifted down stream, they threw 
out a wooden rod ahd a rope and pulled him ashore. In this 
way they saved many lives. 

The next morning a beast was seen in the water, looking 
around as if seeking help. Thus the priest told the boatman, 
“This is also a living creature. Let’s hurry and rescue it.” The 
boatman grunted approval and drew it onto the boat with a 
wooden rod. It turned out to be a dying tiger, and, still in a 
daze, it sat there licking its fur, By the time the boat pulled 
ashore, however, it had completely come to. It stared at the 
Taoist priest, then suddenly sprang from the boat toward him 
on the bank. Only after the boatman and the crowd gave it 
a good beating, did the tiger let go of the priest and flee into 
the mountain. Though still alive, the Taoist priest was se- 
verely injured. 


Ruo Shi Guards Against the Tiger 


Once there was an erudite man named Ruo Shi. Tired of 


his official career, he lived in seclusion on the northern 
side of Mingshan Mountain. Finding that a tiger frequently 
squatted near his house, peeping through the twig fence and 
sometimes sauntering around his house, he and his family 
were on the alert. Every morning at sunrise they sounded the 
alarm; at sunset they lit torches; at night they took turns 
ringing the alarm bell and keeping watch. In addition, Ruo 
Shi planted a circle of thistles and thorns and built a wall 
around his house, dug a number of pits in the nearby valley 
and placed some traps. Thus the tiger, though it frequented 
his house, never got a chance to get nearer. 

One day the tiger was found dead and was carried into the 
village and skinned. Ruo Shi was overjoyed and thought 
there would be no more danger. He relaxed his vigilance, 
removed the traps and let the wall and twig fence deteriorate. 

It was not long before a Chu (a beast that looks like a 
large fox) came to the corner of Ruo Shi’s house in pursuit 
of deer. Hearing the sound of oxen, sheep and pigs inside, 
the chu broke in. Taking it for a fox, Ruo Shi shouted at tt 
to scare it away, but it remained still. Then he picked up mud 
and threw it, which irritated the chu . Enraged, it stood up 
like a human being, jumped violently on Ruo Shi, and ate 
him up. 


A Tiger Is Urged to Perform Charitable Acts 


Once upon a time there was a merciful Buddha who swore 
to relieve every living creature of danger or difficulty. One 
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day he changed into King Sparrow and hovered in the air 
lightheartedly. 

In the forest a tiger was dying of pain and hunger, for a 
bone had got stuck between its teeth when it was eating a 
beast. King Sparrow flew into the tiger’s mouth to peck at 
the bone, but the bone was so solidly stuck in the teeth that 
a whole day passed before even a little was pecked out. King 
Sparrow spent the next few days at this task and finally the 
bone was removed and the tiger was saved. 

King Sparrow flew onto a tree and began to preach 
Buddhist doctrine to the tiger: “It is savage and brutal to kill 
living things. You’d better stop eating them and mend your 
ways by performing charitable acts?’ The tiger flared up. It 
looked up at the sparrow and cursed. “You’ve just got out of 
my mouth. How dare you open your mouth? How I regret 
not having swallowed you!” Hearing the tiger’s bluster, King 
Sparrow hurried off. 


Burning a Tiger in a Cave 


A woodsman was walking on a mountain path when he 
ran into a tiger. In haste he hid in a big cave by the roadside, 
but the tiger followed him in. 

Inside were many small, winding caves leading deep into 
the interior. The tiger chased after him, and even though the 
cave became narrower and difficult to walk in, it still went 
ahead. Sweating with anxiety, the woodsman suddenly dis- 
covered a hole big enough for a man to go through. He 
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crawled in. To his joyful surprise, a few turns brought him 
some light. This hole was another exit from the cave! Thus 
he got out. 

Then he carried as many stones and rocks as he could and 
blocked the two openings. In front of them he lit two piles 
of firewood. Smoked and scorched, the tiger roared and 
roared in the cave and before long it could no Jonger breathe. 


Keeping a Leopard to Catch Rats 


Wei Shao’s leopards were said to be good at catching 
animals, so Y1 Yugao exchanged a couple of white jade pieces 
for one of them. Then he gave a big banquet and invited all 
his good friends to admire his leopard. 

He had a house specially built for the leopard, decorated 
it with colourful silk and satin, and tied it with a golden rope. 
Every day he killed livestock to feed it. Before long a rat ran 
across the courtyard. Yi Yugao rushed to untie the golden 
rope and set the leopard free to catch the rat. The leopard 
remained motionless, as if it hadn't seen the rat. Yi Yugao 
got angry and cursed the leopard for its uselessness. Again, 
another day, a rat crossed the courtyard. Y1 again freed the 
leopard, but just as before, it remained motionless. Enraged, 
Yi thrashed it so hard that it screamed with pain. The louder 
it cried, the harder Yi whipped. Then Yi tied the leopard in 
the cowshed with ordinary rope and fed it grain wastes every 
day. Dejected, crestfallen, the leopard put on a long face all 
day long. 
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Anqi Zituo, a friend of Yi's, heard about this affair and 
blamed Yi, saying, “I was told that the famous Juque Trea- 
sured Sword, although uncommonly sharp, could not do as 
well as an awl when making shoes. Silk and satin with 
colourful patterns are beautiful, but no better than an ordi- 
nary piece of cloth to wash one’s face. A spotted leopard is 
brave, but not so good as a cat for catching rats. How stupid 
you are! Why don’t you Jet your cat catch the rats and set 
your leopard free to pursue other animals?” Yi agreed with 
him and accepted his advice. Soon his cat caught almost all 
the rats and the leopard brought back many river deer, deer, 
roe deer and muntjacs. 


The Brown Bear 


Deer fear chus ; chus fear tigers; tigers fear brown bears. 
Brown bears have tremendous strength. They pose the great- 
est threat to mankind. In the southern part of the state of 
Chu there was a hunter who could imitate the cries of all 
animals with his bamboo flute. One day he took his bow and 
arrows and firearms and slipped up the mountain to hunt 
animals. He played the cry of a deer to lure deer and shoot 
them, but a chu heard the cry and rushed over. Afraid of 
the chu, the hunter changed his tune to that of a tiger, which 
(rightened away the chu but invited a tiger. Overwhelming 
fcar of tigers drove him to play the cry of a brown bear, 
which scared off the tiger but called forth a brown bear. 
Sccing the brown bear was actually a man, the brown bear 


13 


tore him apart and ate him up. 


The Bears in Yangdu Mountains 


Deep and high in the Yangdu Mountains lived packs of 
bears. All these bears detested blood. Every time they were 
pricked by thorns and bled, they scratched harder to stop the 
bleeding, which, of course, made it worse. They kept on 
scratching until they made a small hole in their skin and the 
blood gushed out like a spring. Then, impatiently, they cut 
off that part of the skin, which still did not stop the bleeding. 
Finally they cut out their kidney and guts and died. 


Hooking a Wolf 


Late one day a butcher was on his way home. As he was 
walking along, a wolf some distance away spotted the re- 
maining piece of pork he was carrying and began drooling. 
Then it followed the butcher closely for quite a few miles. 
Fearing that the wolf would make a sudden spring on him 
from behind, the butcher turned around and threatened the 
wolf with his knife, which made the wolf retreat a few steps. 
But when the man resumed walking, the wolf got close again. 
Suddenly the butcher got an idea. “What this beast wants is 
the pork. If I hang this pork on a tree, the beast won’t follow 
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me anymore. The tree is too tall for the wolf to reach, so 
tomorrow morning I can come and fetch the pork. “Having 
decided, he hung the pork on the tree with a hook and then 
showed his empty load to the wolf, which let him get away. 
He went straight home. 

At dawn the next morning, the butcher hurried to fetch 
his pork. From afar he saw a large object hanging on the tree, 
as if a man were hanging there. Flabbergasted, he slowly 
drew near and discovered it was the dead wolf. Further 
investigation revealed the pork in its mouth and the iron 
hook piercing its upper palate. Ile was overjoyed and should- 
ered the dead wolf home. He became well-off, for at that time 
wolf skins sold for very high prices. 


The Wolves’ Nature 


Once a man caught two young wolves by chance. Fluffy 
and lovely, they were so likable that he fed them along with 
his dogs, and, to his pleasant surprise, they lived together 
peacefully. As time went on, the two little wolves grew up, 
remaining docile, and the man forgot that they were wolves. 

One day, when the man was napping in his hall, he was 
awakened by the violent barking of his dogs. Finding nothing 
unusual, he went back to sleep, but just as he was falling 
asleep, the dogs barked again. Pretending to be asleep, he 
watched to see what was happening. He then saw the two 
wolves moving towards him to bite his throat, while his dogs 
rushed to block them, barking ferociously. He killed the two 
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ungrateful beasts and skinned them. 


The Fox Borrows the Tiger's Terror 


A tiger was searching the forest for animals to eat. One 
day it seized a fox. The fox told the tiger, “You should not 
eat me, because I have been sent to this forest by God to be 
the leader of all the animals. If you should dare defy God by 
eating me, disaster will befall you at once. If you don’t 
believe me, let’s give it a try. I'll walk in front and you follow 
me. You will see that all the animals run at sight of me.” 

Thinking the fox quite reasonable, the tiger followed it 
into the forest. All the animals fled at sight of them. The 
tiger didn’t realize that it was what had scared them away. 


Asking a Fox for Its Skin 


Once upon a time there was a person who appreciated 
expensive fur robes and delicious food. Wanting a fur robe 
worth a thousand taels of silver, he talked with the foxes 
about skinning them. Planning a grand banquet of mutton 
dishes, he asked the lambs for their flesh. Before he had 
finished speaking, all the foxes ran off into the steep moun- 
tains and the lambs hid in the deep forest. 

In this way he made many plans but never made a single 


robe or gave a mutton banquet. 


The Orangutans 


The orangutans lived in compact communities deep tn the 
mountains. Since they always moved about in groups of 
hundreds, hunters found it difficult to catch them. Then the 
hunters decided to offer enticements. The orangutans loved 
Spirits, so the hunters put jars of spirits and distillers’ grain 
by the road. The orangutans liked to wear clogs, so they wove 
straw sandals in the style of clogs and put them by the 
roadside, connecting all of them with one rope. 

Seeing the liquor and straw sandals by the road, the 
orangutans knew they were traps, so they cursed, “You fools! 
It’s ridiculous to think you can seduce us with this stuff! 
Then they left, but returned a few minutes later. They did 
this several times, then said, “Let’s just have a taste! There’s 
no danger in just having a taste.” But the more they tasted, 
the more delicious the spirits seemed, until they were all very 
drunk. They put on the straw sandals, but they could not 
walk, for all the shoes were bound together. In this way all 
of them fell into the trap. 


A Show-Off Monkey 


One day when he was sightseeing along the Yangtze 
River, the king of the state of Wu saw a mountain full of 
monkeys on the riverbank, so he went ashore to climb the 
mountain. When they saw him, all the monkeys except one 
scurried off into the brambles. Calmly that one tweaked its 
ears and scratched its cheeks, displaying its bravery. When 
the king shot an arrow at it, it swiftly caught the arrow with 
its forelegs. But when all the soldiers, following orders shot 
simultaneously, it was soon dead. 

Then the king turned around and said to his friend Yan 
Buyl, “This monkey was so proud of its nimbleness that it 
suffered a tragic death. We must be careful.” 


Three for Breakfast and Four for Supper 


Once there was an old man in the state of Song who liked 
monkeys very much. He raised many of them and even saved 
grain from his family to feed the numerous monkeys. 

Later he didn’t have cnough grain and planned to limit 
the monkeys’ tood. Afraid they would disobey him, he first 
told them, “Ill give each of you three acorns for breakfast 
and four for supper. Is that OK?” All the monkeys thought 
It too Jittle and rose up in anger. 

After a pause the old man said, “How about four acorns 
for breakfast and three for supper? Is that enough?” This 
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time all the monkeys looked very happy. 


Yang Youji Hits the White Ape 


Once during the Spring and Autumn and Warring States 
periods there was a nimble ape in the palace of the state of 
Chu. It was so quick that many good marksmen failed to hit 
it. Then the king invited the noted sharpshooter Yang Youji. 
Without hesitation, Yang adjusted his bow and prepared to 
shoot. Scarcely had he released his arrow when the white ape 
fell. 

This was because Yang Youji had mastered the consum- 
mate skill to hit any object. 


The Monkeys Drink Spirits 


Once upon a time there was a man named Ji Hou who 
loved monkeys and had them trained by professional han- 
dlers. One trainer, named Tuo Shi, dressed the monkeys up 
like human beings. He put on tall hats, colourful clothing 
and embroidered shoes and taught them to kowtow, stand 
erect, sit and kneel just like human beings. When Tuo Shi 
was Satisfied with their behaviour, he took them to Ji Hou, 
who was very glad to see them and invited them to drink 
spirits. The drink excited them so much that they jumped 
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and somersaulted, tore their hats and clothing to shreds, 
threw off their shoes, and showed their trueselves. 


The Monkey Raiser and the Monkeys 


In the state of Chu a man known as Ju Gong lived by 
raising monkeys. Every morning he gathered his monkeys in 
the courtyard and assigned them jobs. An old monkey led all 
the others to collect wild fruits on the mountain, keeping 
one-tenth for themselves and giving the remaining nine- 
tenths to Ju Gong. Any who tried to keep all they had 
collected would be whipped and clubbed. Thus none dared to 
revolt against Ju Gong, despite their suffering. 

One day a young monkey said to the others, “Were all the 
trees on the mountain planted by Ju Gong?” “No, they are 
natural,” they all answered. Then this young one asked, “May 
only Ju Gong pick the fruit?” “No, everybody may,” the 
others said with one voice. The little monkey went on, “Since 
that is so, why should we depend on Ju Gong and work for 
him?” Hearing this, all the others suddenly realized the truth. 

That night, after Ju Gong had fallen sound asleep, the 
monkeys broke their railings, destroyed their cages, took 
away all the food stored by Ju Gong, and sent for good into 
the mountain forest. Ju Gong, who lived off these monkeys, 
eventually starved to death. 


A Caged Ape 


Once, in the state of Wu, there was a man who had raised 
an ape in a cage. 

Ten years had passed when, one day, he felt so sorry for 
his ape, having spent ten long years in a small cage, that he 
Set it free. 

To his surprise this ape came back two days later. He 
asked the ape, “Did I not send you far enough?” Then he and 
his family carried the ape into a faraway valley and released 
it, but the ape, after ten years of caged life, had forgot its 
original habits and customs. Hungry, it didn’t know where to 
look for food and could only cry. Finally it died of hunger 
in the deep valley. 


A Yellow-Haired Monkey Eats Tiger Brains 


Small and sharp clawed, the yellow-haired monkey was 
good at climbing trees. 

It was often asked by a tiger to scratch an itch. Then it 
stretched out its sharp claws and scratched away, which 
made the tiger so comfortable that it narrowed its eyes. 

Time and again, a hole had been dug in the tiger’s head, 
but the tiger, lost in comfort, never felt pain. Calmly, the 
yellow-haired monkey took out brains for food and some- 
times even gave the tiger leftovers, saying, “I have got a little 
meat by chance, which I dare not enjoy but present to Your 
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Majesty.” The tiger, pleased, exclaimed, “How loyal the 
yellow-haired monkey is! It loves me so much that it forgets 
its own stomach.” It never realized that it was eating its own 
brains. 

A long time passed before all the tiger’s brains eaten by 
the monkey. When the pain erupted and the tiger looked for 
the monkey to get even with it, the monkey had already fled 
high in a tree. Headache and regret made the tiger spring and 
roar until at last it died. 


An Ox-Tailed Fox 


In a mountainous area there lived an animal called an 
ox-tailed fox. Meat and fat interlocked, its flesh was deli- 
cious. In autumn heavy fruit provided hearty food and made 
its fur very sleek and glossy. 

Fully aware that its pretty fur and delicious meat put it 
in danger, the ox-tailed fox dug a cave deep in the mountains, 
built stone railings in front of the mouth of the cave, and 
piled up a wall of bamboo-shoot husks. It then hid in the cave 
days and went out nights. Confident of its strict precaution, 
it was afraid no longer. 

A veteran hunter and his hound traced the ox-tailed fox 
to the cave, dismantled the stone railings, destroyed the wall 
of bamboo-shoot husks, and smoked out the cave. The fox 
could not stand the smoke and, eyes closed, rushed out, 
whereupon the hound killed it. 
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How the Deer Was Caught 


Once a deer was pursued by many hunters. As the fastest 
of the animals, the deer soon left all its pursuers far behind, 
but, out of anxiety, it frequently stopped and turned around 
to see how far back the hunters were. Taking advantage of 
this weak point of the deer, the hunters went on in hot 
pursuit and eventually caught it. 


A David's Deer in Linjiang 


Once a hunter in Linjiang caught a young David’s deer. 
It was so lovely that the hunter decided to take it home to 
raise. As soon as he entered his house, his dogs ran over and 
stared at the little deer, mouths watering. The man shouted 
at them to go away. From then on, he kept showing the dogs 
the David’s deer and warned them not to hurt it. Finally he 
let the dogs play with the deer. To his delight, they lived 
peacefully. 

The little David’s deer grew up to forget its identity. It 
took the dogs as its friends and played all kinds of games 
with them, which brought them even closer. The dogs, 
however, kept on good terms with the deer only for the sake 
of their master. They often dreamed of tasting the David’s 
deer, which made their mouths water. 

Three years passed and the young David’s deer had grown 
up. One day it happened to go out and found many dogs 
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from other households playing on the road. It joined in the 
fun, but was encircled and eaten, leaving behind only a mess 
of fur and bones. Even when dying, the David’s deer could 
not understand why it should come to such a tragic end. 


The Musk Deer Casts Away Its Musk 
in an Emergency 


The musk deer on Jingshan Mountain are treasures of 
southeastern China. The musk of the male musk deer is used 
for medicine and perfume, thus the males are much sought 
after by hunters. 

Once a hunter was pursuing a male musk deer. At a 
critical moment the deer threw its musk onto the grass, 
which diverted the hunter to search the grass. In this way the 
male musk deer saved its life. 


Standing by a Stump Waiting for Hares 


Once, in the state of Song, a farmer was working in his 
field when a hare rushed past, bumped its head against a tree 
stump, and died instantly. Without any effort this farmer 
had won a dead hare. 

From then on, he cast aside his farm tools and stood day 


after day by the stump, waiting for more hares to come and 
bump themselves. For many days no hare appeared and the 
farmer was sneered at by every passerby. 


Jiu Fanggao Looks for Fine Horses 


During the Spring and Autumn and Warring States per- 
1iods Duke Mu of the state of Qin once asked Bo Le, the 
expert horse judge, “Now that you are getting old, have you 
found any of your sons qualified to take over your work to 
look for fine horses?” 

Bo Le answered, “A fine horse of an ordinary class can be 
recognized by its shape, appearance and physique, but a rare 
horse that can run with the speed of Lightning without 
kicking up the dust or leaving any tracks cannot. All my sons 
have very ordinary intelligence, so I can tell them how to 
judge only the ordinary fine horses but not the rare horses. 
They wouldn't comprehend. There is one man, however, 
named Jiu Fanggao, who can judge horses as well as I.” 

Duke Mu then sent for Jiu Fanggao and ordered him to 
search for fine horses. Three months passed before Jiu 
Fanggao returned and reported,“I have found a fine horse at 
the sand dune.” When the duke asked what it looked like, Jiu 
said, “It’s a yellow mare.” Then the duke had it brought 
before him and it turned out to be a pure-black stallion. Thus 
the duke was displeased and had Bo Le brought before him. 
“Something must be wrong with you. The man you recom- 
mended as an excellent horse judge cannot even discern the 


colour and sex of a horse. How can he tell fine horses from 
ordinary ones?” 

But Bo Le gasped with admiration and said, “Has Jiu 
Fanggao attained such perfect skill to judge a horse? That’s 
where he surpasses me! Facing a horse, he so concentrates 
his attention on its innate internal quality that he ignores its 
coarseness. He perceives its inner ability and neglects its 
appearance. He sees only what he needs to see and pays no 
heed to what he needn’t see. This way of judging horses is 
philosophical and profound!” 

Later this horse proved itself a rare horse under heaven. 


The Old Horses Know the Way 


Once Guan Zhong followed King Huangong of the state 
of Qi to attack the state of Guzhu. The war lasted a whole 
year and in winter, when they started to retreat, they found 
themselves lost. King Huangong became very worried. Guan 
Zhong then comforted him, saying, “Please don’t worry. The 
old horses recognize the way.” 

Several warriors brought a few old horses to the head of 
the army and the whole troop followed them. At last they 
were back in their own country. 


Bo Le and the Horse That Covers a 
Thousand Lia Day 


One day a horse that could cover a thousand /i a day was 
drawing a cart of salt uphill. It was such a tough job that the 
horse’s stretched out, its knees bent, its tail got soaked in 
salt water, and pus and blood oozed out of festered spots on 
its skin. Wet with sweat, it had got only halfway when it was 
worn out. One step upward was followed by two steps 
downward. It was clear that it could not make the other half. 

Just at this time Bo Le chanced by. Sceing the situation, 
he hurried to take hold of the horse, now crying, and took 
off his jacket to cover the horse. Deeply moved, the horse 
lowered its head, snorting, then looked up and neighed: The 
sound resounded in the sky, sounding like golden bells and 
chime stones. This was because the horse had met such a 
person as Bo Le, who could keenly appreciate its ability. 


Tenfold Price for a Horse 


Once a man wanted to sell a fine horse. For three days he 
took the horse to market, but no one took any notice of it 
and no one asked its price. The man then went to Bo Le and 
said, “I have a fine horse for sale, but for three days no one 
has ever asked about its price. Would you please come to the 
market, look the horse over, and before leaving, turn around 
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to take a last look? Pll pay you a lot.” 

Bo Le nodded agreement and did as he had been asked. 
Seeing the horse had so aitracted Bo Le, many people vied 
wiih each other for it. Thus the price jumped ten times. 


A Donkey in Ancient Guizhou 
Exhausts Its Tricks 


Long, long ago there were no donkeys tn Qian (the short 
name for Guizhou Province), until one day an enterprising 
man shipped one in. Not knowing what use to make of it, the 
man placed the donkey at the foot of the mountain. A tiger 
saw this huge donkey and took it for a magic creature. It first 
peeped through the trees, then cautiously walked out of the 
forest and gradually drew close to the donkey, not sure of 
itself. Then a sudden bray from the donkey terrified it and 
it bounded off, thinking it was going to be eaten. 

After several such attempts the tiger realized that this 
huge creature was no threat. Thus it went up to the donkey 
and began circling it, bullying and bumping alternately. The 
donkey flared up; it raised its hoof to kick the tiger. The tiger 
wis Overjoyed, thinking to itself, “This huge monster has 
such little power! Then it sprang, roaring, onto the donkey, 
biting its throat; when it finished eating the donkey’s meat, 
left. 


Playing the Lute to a Cow 


Once a man named Gong Mingyi sat in front of a cattle 
pen playing a graceful melody to the cow. To his disappoint- 
ment, the cow kept on eating grass as if it did not hear the 
beautiful music. Actually, the cow could not appreciate such 
elegant music and paid no attention. 

Then Gong changed the tune into the buzzing of mosqui- 
toes and the sad bellowing of a solitary calf. Instantly the cow 
reacted; waving its tail, pricking up its ears, moving slowly 
around and listening attentively. 


Butting Ox and Neighing Horse 


During the Spring and Autumn and Warring States pe- 
riods Wei Yi, king of the state of Wei, had a penchant for 
animals. One day he saw an ox good at butting. He was so 
overjoyed that he awarded the herdsman a salary equivalent 
to that of an ordinary serviceman. His minister, Ning Zi, 
tried to dissuade him. “You shouldn’t have done that,” he 
said. “Oxen should be used for ploughing, not for butting. 
Encouraging ox butting will surely lay waste the fields. 
Agriculture is cardinal to our country. How can we neglect 
it? As a king, you are not supposed to pursue personal 
hobbies at the expense of people’s interests.” Despite the 
argument, the king went on condoning ox butting. As a 
result, the price of butting oxen rocketed ten times over that 


32 


of farm cattle, and many oxherds abandoned farming to train 
oxen to fight. 

A. horse at Beidi was bad at galloping but good at neigh- 
ing. Wei Yi loved it so much that he kept it in the state stable. 
Again Ning Zi tried to dissuade him. “You shouldn’t have 
done that,” he said. “A horse bad at galloping and good at 
neighing is useless. From now on, the state of Wei will be 
full of men loath to plough and women unable to weave. Our 
country 1s doomed.” Once again the king spurned the advice. 

The next year the army of Di invaded Wei. Wei Yi was 
about to get into his chariot when the driver was found to be 
at a loss as to how to handle a horse. On the battlefield 
warriors didn’t know how to use bows and arrows. Eventually 
the Wei army was defeated at Xingze and the king of Wel! 
was killed. 


A Sheep in a Tiger’s Skin 


A sheep wrapped in a tiger’s skin looks like a majestic 
tiger, but it beams with joy at the sight of green grass and 
irembles with fear at the sight of a tiger, totally forgetting 
about the tiger skin. 


Yang Bu Beats His Dog 


Once Yang Zhu's brother, Yang Bu, wen’ out dressed in 
white. It rained, so he took off his white clothes and put on 
a black suit to go home. However, when he arrived home, his 
dog mistook him for a stranger and barked at him fiercely. 
Greatly angered, Yang Bu grabbed a stick to beat it. 

Yang Zhu stopped him, saying, “Don’t beat it! Just put 
yourself in its place and you would do the same. Would you 
recognize your dog if it went out as a white dog and came 
back as a black one?” 


Ferocious Dog and Sour Liquor 


A liquor seller in the state of Song received his customers 
enthusiastically and never gave short measure. The liquor in 
his wineshop was mellow and the sign hung high enough to 
be conspicuous, yet the liquor eventually overstocked and 
turned sour. 

To get to the bottom of why this happened, the liquor 
seller paid a special visit to an experienced old man by the 
name of Yang Qian. After hearing him out, the old man 
asked, “Is your dog ferocious?” 

“Very,” said the liquor seller. “It barks at strangers com- 
ing to the wineshop and triés to bite them.” 

“No wonder your liquor sells so poorly.” 

“But why?” asked the confused liquor seller. 
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“Because people are scared of your dog. You see, when 
children sent by their parents come to buy your liquor or 
customers come to drink at your wineshop, your ferocious 
dog jumps on them to bite them. Who dares come to your 
shop? This is why the liquor is overstocked and turns sour.” 


Hound Kills Falcon 


Ai Zi loved hunting. He raised a hound that was a cracker 
jack at catching rabbits. Every time Ai Zi went hunting, he 
took the hound with him, and if it caught a rabbit, Al Zi 
would feed the hound the rabbit’s heart and liver. Thus the 
hound fell into the habit of wagging its tail and waiting for 
its reward whenever it caught a rabbit. 

One day Ai Zi went out hunting in the woods but rabbits 
were scarce. The hound got very hungry. Suddenly two 
rabbits ran out of a thick patch of grass. Ai Zi’s falcon flew 
down and tried to catch them, but the rabbits were agile 
enough to dodge the falcon’s attacks. When the falcon was 
making one more attack, the hound also ran up and tried to 
attack the rabbits, but it missed the target. Instead, in the 
hound’s mouth was the falcon. Ai Zi sighed and was very 
upset, looking at the dead falcon in his hand. The hound, 
meanwhile, was wagging its tail and looking forward to being 
fed. Ai Zi became so angry he cursed loudly, “You damned 
dog! Do you think I’m pleased with what you’ve done?” 


Cats Afraid of Mice 


A man named Shu in the state of Wei loved nothing in 
this world but cats. He kept more than a hundred cats, each 
a whiz at catching mice. Not only were the mice in his own 
house eradicated but the mice in the vicinity were more or 
less eliminated. Without any more mice to catch, the cats 
mewed all day from hunger. Shu had to buy pork for them 
to eat. Thus the offspring of the cats knew nothing about 
mice because they lived on a diet of pork. They simply 
mewed when they were hungry. After their hunger was 
satisfied, they had nothing to do but lic idly on the ground. 

There was a scholar in town whose house was infested 
with mice. When the mice marched tn throngs in the house, 
one of them was trapped in a jar. The scholar understood 
that the cats of the Shu family were adept at catching mice, 
so he rushed there to borrow one. When it saw the mouse 
squeaking, its ears turned up and eyes protruding, the cat 
thought it must be a monster. Walking along the edge of the 
jar, the cat didn’t dare jump down. So irritated was the 
scholar that he pushed the cat into the jar. The cat was very 
scared. It began mewing loudly at the mouse. Seeing its 
enemy could do nothing but mew, the mouse attacked its 
legs. The cat was so terrified that it jumped out of the jar 
and ran away. 


The Cat Catches Both Mice and Chickens 


The house of a Zhao man was infested with mice, so he 
went to borrow a cat from people in Zhongshan. The cat was 
good at catching both mice and chickens. One month later 
all the mice and chickens in the house were eaten up. 

The man’s son was angry when he found the chickens had 
been eaien, so he said to his father, “Why haven’t you kicked 
the cat out of here, since it devoured all the chickens in the 
house?” His father answered, “This 1s beyond your compre- 
hension. What has been plaguing us is not the lack of 
chickens but the problems created by mice. Mice steal food 
and gnaw clothes, furniture, and holes in the walls. If we let 
mice have their own way, we shall suffer from cold and 
hunger. Isn’t that much worse than being without chickens? 
We can make do without chickens. Why should we drive the 
cat away?” 


Cat Congratulates Mouse on Its Birthday 


A cat was chasing a mouse. The mouse made its way into 
a bottle. The neck of the bottle was too small for the cat to 
go through, so it planted its forepaws on the bottle and stuck 
its whiskers into the bottle to tease the mouse. The mouse 
couldn’t help sneezing. The cat said, “Longevity Star, Pve 
come to wish you many happy returns of the day!” “There ts 
no sincerity in what you have just said,” the mouse said. 
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“You are just cajoling me out of the bottle to eat me!” 


Vegetarian Cat 


The mouse always scampered at the sight of the cat, so 
the cat hit upon an idea. It hung a string of monk’s beads 
around its neck. The mouse was very pleased at this, thinking 
to itself, “The cat has become a vegetarian. Isn’t 1t wonder- 
ful?” To show thanks, a group of mice went to the cat. Seeing 
the mice had fallen into its trap, the cat uttered a loud cry 
and devoured a couple of mice one after the other. The 
rest fled pell-mell. Out of danger, the mice stuck out their 
tongues and said, “The cat is all the more ferocious since 
becoming vegetarian.” 


Lion Cat and Huge Rat 


During the Wanli period of the Ming Dynasty a rat as 
huge as a cat was riding roughshod over the imperial palace. 
The emperor had sent for the best cats to catch the rat, but 
the rat devoured all of them. 

Just in the nick of time a snow-white cat was sent from 
abroad. Looking like a lion, the cat was called “lion cat.” The 
emperor ordered the cat placed in the room occupied by the 
rat, closed the door’s window and stationed watchers outside. 
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The cat was seen squatting motionless. After a while the 
huge rat crawled slowly out of its hole. At the sight of the 
cat 1t made a ferocious attack. The cat dodged and jumped 
onto the table; the rat chased after it onto the table, but the 
cat jumped down. This chase was repeated over and over 
again, no fewer than hundred times. The onlookers all 
thought the cat was too timid and good for nothing, but a 
moment later the rat was seen moving less agilely and 
breathing heavily, its big belly rising and falling. The rat was 
very tired and had to stop to rest. The cat jumped down from 
the table, grasped the fur on the rat’s head with its sharp 
claws, and bit its head and neck. The two animals, entwined, 
rolled on the ground. The watchers could only hear the cat 
roaring and the rat squealing. After a while they opened the 
door and found the rat was dead. 

Only then did the onlookers understand the cat’s tactics: 
to first wear the rat out, then attack It. 


Leopard Cat Steals a Chicken 


One night when Yu Lizi was living in the mountains a 
leopard cat made away with one of his chickens. His servant 
jumped to run after the cat but to no avail. 

The next day the servant placed a chicken-baited trap 
where the cat had entered. Coming to steal the chicken, the 
cat was caught in the trap but still was loath to let go of the 
chicken. Thus a tug-of-war took place between the servant 
and the cat. The servant beat the cat while trying to wrest 


the chicken out of its mouth and paws, but the cat didn’t 
loosen its grip even after having been beaten to death. 

Yu Lizi said with a sigh, “Those who die for money and 
personal interests are probably like this cat.” 


Mouse-Infested House in Yongzhou 


A man in Yongzhou had a good many personal taboos 
that he was afraid of breaking. Born in the year of the mouse 
by the Chinese lunar calendar, he idolized and loved mice 
greatly. Not only were cats forbidden in his house but his 
family was not allowed to beat mice. Mice raised havoc in 
the house, but he didn’t care a hoot. This news was relayed 
to mice in other houses and they all came to this house, 
eating merrily and living safely. 

‘ As a result, not a single piece of furniture was in good 
condition; all the clothes were gnawed, and the food was 
mostly leftovers from the mice. During the day groups of 
mice walked side by side with the people; at night they stole 
and fought for food, squealing so loud no one in the house 
could sleep, but the man never seemed to be disturbed. 

A few years later this man moved out and another family 
moved in. The’ mice were as savage as before. The new 
occupant said, “How come the house is so terribly infested 
with mice? These disgusting animals are making too much 
disturbance.” So he borrowed six cats and placed them in the 
house. He changed tiles, flooded mice holes and hired people 
to turn the house inside out for mice. Consequently, count- 
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less mice were killed. The dead mice were transported to a 
remote place, but the foul smell didn’t go away until several 
months later. 


Drowning Rats 


Rats in the house of a Yue man often came out of their 
holes at night to steal rice. How could the rats be eradicated, 
since there was no cat in the house? The Yue man hit upon 
an idea: Put some rice in a jar bulging in the middle and let 
the rats take as much as they pleased. At first only one rat 
came to enjoy the rice. Sometime later it invited all its friends 
to share it. 

This continued for a few days, then the man substituted 
water for the rice and covered the surface with bran. The 
rats, knowing nothing about all this, jumped into the jar. one 
after the other and drowned. 


Burning Rats and a House Too 


A bachelor of Yuexi built a house of hay and reeds. He 
lived by farming and worked very hard from morning till 
night. With the passage of time he saved some money. 

The only fly in the ointment was that his house was 
infested with rats. During the day rats trooped through the 
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house and at night they squealed, wantonly stealing food and 
gnawing furniture. 

The bachelor detested the rats. One night he came back 
drunk. He had just lain down on his bed when the rats began 
to make trouble, making sleeping impossible. He was so 
angry he lit a torch to burn the rats. Eventually all the rats 
were burned to death, but his house was also reduced to 
ashes. 

The next day sobered up, he was shocked to find his house 
in ruins. 


One Can Gnaw and the Other Can Sting 


A rat and a wasp were going to be sworn brothers. They 
invited a scholar to witness the ceremony. The scholar had 
to go. At the ceremony he sat below the rat and the wasp, 
ranking third. 

Later someone asked the scholar, “You are a human 
being. Why did you accept the humiliation of sitting below 
the rat?” He answered, “One of the two can gnaw and the 
other can sting, but I can do neither, so | had to give way to 
them.” 
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Neither Bird Nor Beast 


The phoenix is the king of birds. On its birthday all the 
birds except the bat came to extend birthday greetings with 
(resh, mouth-watering fruit. 

The phoenix sent for the bat and rebuked it. “I am the 
king of birds. You are an ordinary bird under my rule. Today 
is my birthday. All the birds have come to wish me many 
happy returns except you. Why are you so arrogant?” 

The bat shook its head and said, “You are wrong. You see 
my legs. I can run very fast on the ground. I belong to the 
beasts. I am not under your rule. Why should I come to 
congratulate you?” The phoenix could think of no argument. 

The unicorn ts the king of beasts. On its birthday all the 
beasts except the bat came to wish it many happy returns 
with fragrant flowers and exotic grasses. The unicorn also 
sent for the bat and reproached it. The bat retorted, “I have 
wings. I can fly in the sky. I am a bird. I am not at your 
disposal. Why should I come to congratulate you?” The 
unicorn could think of no answer. 

One day the phoenix and the unicorn chanced to meet and 
began to chat cordially. They chatted and chatted. Their 
conversation eventually turned to the bat’s refusing to attend 
their respective birthday celebrations. They sighed and said 
with emotion, “Today’s society is aggravating. It produces 
this strange animal that is neither bird nor beast. You really 
can do nothing about it.” 
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A Bird of Moods 


On Mount Wutai there is bird that has four legs and a 
pair of wings but can’t fly. Its dung is wulingzhi, a kind of 
Chinese traditional medicine. 

In summer the bird ts covered with beautiful bright 
feathers and is very pleased with itself. “The pheonix is not 
so beautiful as I! The pheonix is not so beautiful as I!” chants 
the bird. 

But when winter comes, the bird loses all its feathers and 
looks as ugly as a nestling just hatched out of an egg. It can 
do nothing but chant, “Well, | can muddle along, | can 
muddle along.” 


Lu Ban Carves a Phoenix 


Lu Ban, the master carpenter, was carving a phoenix out 
of wood. Before the crest and ankles of the phoenix were 
chiselled and the jade green feathers carved, those who saw 
the body said it was an owl and those who saw the head said 
it was a pelican. They all laughed at the ugliness of the 
phoenix and Lu Ban’s inept carving. 

After the carving was all finished, the phoenix’s emerald 
green crest stood high, its vermilion ankles gleamed, its 
beautifully decorated body looked like colourful clouds, and 
its beautiful bright feathers were like bursting fireworks. 
Suddenly the phoenix spread its wings and took off. He ctreled 
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over the cloud-design roof beam for three days before it 
landed. Then the people gasped in admiration at Lu Ban’s 
unique skills. 


A Yuanchu Bird and an Owl 


Hui Shi, an old friend of Zhuang Z1’s, became minister of 
the state of Wei. Zhuang Zi went there specially to see him, 
but someone said to Hui Shi, “Zhuang Zi has come to replace 
you as minister. You should take precautions against him.” 
Hui Shi was very scared, so he ordered Wei’s capital city of 
Daliang searched inside and out for Zhuang Zi, but in vain. 

Zhuang Zi still managed to see him. When they met, 
Zhuang Zi said, “There is a bird in the south called yuanchu 
belonging to the phoenix family. The yuanchu bird flies 
from the south sea to the north sea and never stops for a rest 
unless it sees a Chinese parasol tree, never eats food that is 
not fresh or fragrant, and never drinks water that is not as 
tasty as sweet wine. Once an owl was eating a decayed rat 
with gusto. When it saw a yuanchu bird flying over its head, 
the owl grasped the dead rat tightly for fear it would be 
snatched away and threatened the bird with a very loud cry, 
“I think you are like the owl gripping your position and 
threatening me with the same loud shout.” 


Sparrow Laughs at Roc 


A gigantic fish living in the sea was several thousand 
miles wide and no one Knew how long. Later the fish was 
transformed into a gigantic bird called a roc. The roc’s back 
was as high as Mount Taishan and its wings as thick as the 
dense clouds on the horizon. Spreading its wings and leaning 
on the whirlwind, which was rapidly moving upwards, the 
roc roared to great heights and flew southward. 

A sparrow, seeing the roc flying over its head, couldn’t 
understand why it flew so high. The sparrow sneered, 
“Where on earth is the roc flying? I fly just tens of metres 
high. Sometimes I frolic on the ground and sometimes I fly 
amidst groves of trees. | think I have much more fun than 


the roc.” 
w 


A Peacock That Loved Its Tail 


The Peacock’s tail feathers were golden and beautiful, but 
the peacock was jealous by nature. Although it had long been 
tamed, it would chase boys and girls dressed tn bright, 
beautiful clothes and peck at them. 

Whenever the peacock took a rest in the mountains, it 
would find a proper place for its tail first, then lie down. 
Once a peacock was chased in the rain by a bird catcher. The 
rain wet the peacock’s tail. The peacock knew very well it was 
in danger, but it loved its tail so much that it stopped flying. 
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Eventually the peacock was caught by the bird catcher. 


The Vulture Feeds Its Young 


A vulture could find nothing for its young to eat but a 
cat, so the vulture placed the cat in its nest and was about to 
tear it to pieces when the cat, seeing the nestlings, jumped 
forward and ate them up. The vulture was greatly angered, 
but the cat said, “Don’t be angry with me. It was you who 
invited me here.” 


The Owl Moves House 


When it was moving house, the ow! met a turtledove. The 
turtledove asked, “Where are you going in such a hurry?” 
“’'m moving to the east,” answered the owl. “Why?” “Be- 
cause,” answered the owl, “people here are all complaining 
about my singing.” | 

The turtledove said, “Moving to another place would be a 
good idea if you:could change your voice. If you can’t, the 
people in the east will complain about your voice as well.” 
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Falcon 


King wen of Chu loved hunting when he was young. One 
day he was presented with a falcon. He was very pleased 
because the falcon had sharp talons like iron hooks, looking 
much stronger than ordinary ones. To find out its ability, the 
king took the falcon out to hunt. 

The king’s men encircled the hunting field, then used 
smoke and fire to drive the beasts and birds out. Many 
falcons vied with each other in atlacking the panic-striken 
game, but the newcomer merely held its head high and stared 
at the animals. Disappointed, the king said to the man who 
had offered the falcon, “What's the use of your falcon? 
Aren’t you cheating me?” The man said, “Please calm your 
anger. If this falcon is just like the others, which know 
nothing but catching rabbits or pheasants, how dare | 
present it to your Majesty?” 

Suddenly something white appeared in the sky. No one 
around could make out what it was. The falcon soared into 
the sky like lightning and fought the white thing fiercely. In 
a split second white feathers snowed down from the sky and 
blood poured down like red rain. After that, a gigantic bird, 
seriously wounded, dropped to the ground, then died. The 
wings of the dead animal measured tens of miles. Most 
people didn’t know what bird it was. A very knowledgeable 
man said, “This is a roc fledgling.” 

Thus the king gave the man who had presented the falcon 
a handsome reward. 
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Eagle Turned Turtledove 


An eagle was transformed into a turtledove in appearance. 
Its feathers, talons and beak looked completely like those of 
turtledoves. One day when it was flying in the woods, the 
eagle was fascinated by various birds spreading their wings, 
flying up and down and frolicking together. Forgetting it had 
been transformed into a turtledove, it uttered thunderous 
cries of eagles, scaring the birds into hiding. 

After a good while a crow approached the eagle very 
gingerly, observing it without being seen, only to find its 
feathers, claws and beak were just like those of a turtledove, 
so the crow flew out very bravely to fight it. The eagle 
wanted to fight back, but its claws and beak were of no use. 
It couldn’t do anything more than run away into the bushes. 
The crow called out all its companions. Together they ran 
after the eagle-turned-turtledove, making it look very 
embarrassed. 


A Sparrow Chased by a Hawk 


A hawk was chasing a sparrow. The sparrow flew into the 
large sleeve of a monk. The monk grasped it and said 
happily, “Merciful Buddha, today I'll be able to eat the meat 
of this sparrow.” 

Hearing this, the sparrow closed its eyes, motionless. The 
monk thought the sparrow was dead, so he loosened his 
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grasp. The sparrow seized the opportunity to fly away. The 
monk had no alternative but to say, “Merciful Buddha, I set 
you free.” 


Strange Magpie 


When Zhuang Zi was taking a walk in the woods, he saw 
a very strange magpie flying over from the south. The 
magpie’s wingspread was about two metres, and its eyes were 
as big as duck eggs. Suddenly the magpie flew downward, its 
wings touching Zhuang Z1’s forehead, and landed somewhere 
in the woods. 

Zhuang Zi felt this was very strange and said to himself, 
“What bird is this! With such large wings, it does not fly 
away; with such large eyes, it does not seem to see.” He held 
his slingshot and walked very fast to where the magpie had 
landed. 

After careful observation Zhuang Zi saw a cicada relaxing 
in the cool shade, unconcerned for its own safety, and a 
mantis stalking the cicada, unaware of the magpie behind it. 
The magpie was about to take advantage of its opportunity 
to grab the mantis, totally unaware that Zhuang Z1 was right 
behind it with a slingshot in his hands. 

Seeing this, Zhuang Zi said, “This 1s thought-provoking. 
When you want to take advantage of others’ weak points, 
other people will take advantage of your weak points as well. 
Looking ahead without being aware of danger behind creates 
trouble.” 
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Magpie Nests and Low Boughs 


Magpies predicted it would be very windy one year, so 
they moved their nests from treetops to low boughs to avoid 
being blown off by the wind. But because the boughs were 
too near the ground, grownups took away the just-hatched 
magpies when passing by, and children used bamboo sticks 
to get the magpie eggs oul. 

The magpies know how to take precautions against long- 
term disasters but do not know how to avoid immediate 
disasters. 


Magpie and Myna 


Magpies built their nests in trees on Nu’er Mountain. One 
day a tiger ran out of the thicket. The magpies gathered 
together to boo the tiger, and a myna joined in. 

A jackdaw asked the magpies, “A tiger 1s an animal that 
walks on the ground. What can it do to you? Why did you 
boo it?” The magpies answered, “The roar of the tiger makes 
big winds. The winds may blow off our nests. That’s why we 
boo the tiger.” 

The jackdaw asked the myna why it also booed the tiger, 
but the myna was at a loss for words. 

The jackdaw said with a smile, “Magpies build their nests 
in trees. They are afraid of wind, so they hate the tiger. Your 
nest is in a cave. You are not afraid of wind. Why did you 
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join in the booing aimlessly?” 


The Marquis of Lu Greets a Sea Bird 


A sea bird flew to the suburbs of the capital city of the 
state of Lu. The marquis had the bird caught and sent to him. 

The marquis went to meet the bird in person when it arrived 
and held a grand banquet in its honour. At the banquet music 
was played and all kinds of delicacies, including beef, mutton 
and pork, were placed before the bird, but the bird, crestfallen 
and feeling very dizzy and uncomfortable by all the fuss, ate 
nothing. Three days later the bird died. 

The marquis treated the bird not according to its own 
habits but in the way he himself lived. 


Seagull 


A man living at the seaside liked seagulls very much and 
every morning would frolic with them on his boat. The 
seagulls also liked him and flew around him. 

One day his father said to him, “I heard the seagulls all 
like to play with you. Catch a few of them for me to play 
with.” The son agreed. 

Next day when he got to the sea, the seagulls only wheeled 
in the air and would not land beside him. 
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A Bird Startled by the Mere Twang 
of a Bowstring 


One day the famous archer Genglei and the king of Wel, 
standing beneath a high platform, saw a bird flying from the 
east. The archer said to the king, “I can shoot the bird down 
just by drawing my bowstring.” “You mean archery can reach 
as high a level as this?” asked the king. “Yes,” the archer 
answered. 

A moment later the bird flew near. It was a solitary wild 
goose. Genglei drew the bowstring, and the goose fell down 
at its twang. “So,” said the king, “archery can really reach 
such a level.” Genglei said, “This is a solitary goose, wounded 
and not yet recovered.” “How do you know that?” asked the 
king. The archer answered, “It flew slowly because of the 
wounds and cried mournfully because it was separated from 
its flock. With the wounds unhealed, the goose had a linger- 
ing fear. Startled by the twang of the bowstring, it tried to 
soar to greater heights with all its might, which opened up 
the old wounds. The goose couldn’t stand the pain, so it fell 
down from the sky.” 


White Geese Caught 


Taihu Lake was a gathering place for white geese. At 
night many geese chose a proper place to roost. To avoid 


60 


being caught, the head of the geese appointed one goose to 
keep watch. If someone was coming, the guard would give 
an alarm. 

The hunters knew very well the habits of the white geese. 
When night fell, they lighted torches. The goose on sentry 
duty gave a signal at the sight of fire. Then the hunters 
doused the torches. By the time the geese were awakened by 
the danger signal, they found no fire in sight, so they went 
back to sleep. This was repeated several times. As a result, 
the geese thought the sentry had been lying, so it was pecked. 

Before long the hunters held torches to get close to where 
the geese roosted. The sentry, afraid of being pecked again, 
didn’t dare to give an alarm. Consequently, all the geese were 
caught. 


A Snipe Grapples with a Clam 


A clam crawled out of a river, opened its shell and basked 
in the sun. A snipe saw the clam and flew over to peck at the 
clam’s flesh. The clam hurriedly closed its shell, sandwiching 
the snipe tightly between the two halves. 

The snipe said to the clam, “If 1t does not rain today or 
tomorrow, you will die.” 

The clam said to the snipe, “If I do not set you free today 
or tomorrow, you will starve to death.” 

Neither the snipe nor the clam would give in. A fisherman 
saw them and caught them together. 
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The Stork Moves Its Nest 


One day a stork moved its nest from a mound outside the 
city gate to a pillar of the gate of a graveyard. The yard 
keeper told Ziyou, a local official at Wucheng, “Storks 
always know it’s going to rain. Now that it has moved its 
nest, it must be going to rain or flood.” 

“You're right,” said Ziyou and he ordered the town’s 
inhabitants to prepare boats. 

A few days later the rain poured down, the river rose and 
the mound was flooded. The rain kept pouring down. The 
pillar and the nest on it were almost flooded. Hovering over 
its nest, the stork cried sadly because it didn’t know where 
to go. 

“How sad!” sighed Ziyou. “Though the stork is quite wise, 
it still cannot see very far.” 


The Captured Egret 


A man was very much irritated by the egrets that kept 
coming to catch the fish in his pond. To frighten them away, 
he placed by the fish pond a scarecrow dressed in a straw 
rain cape and a straw hat with a bamboo pole in its hand. 

The egrets were scared at sight of the scarecrow and dared 
only hover over it, but when they found out it was no more 
than a scarecrow, they dived into the pond to catch fish 
again. Some even landed on the straw hat of the scarecrow, 
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looking carefree and content. 

Seeing this, the man hit upon a new idea. He removed the 
scarecrow and he himself, dressed in straw rain cape with a 
straw hat on his head, stood in its place. As usual the egrets 
came to the pond and some landed on the straw hat. But this 
timé one unlucky egret could not get away. Seeing it had 
been caught by the man, the others were all scared away. 

Flapping its wings, the egret struggled to get away, crying 
out, “Fake, fake" “Before, it was fake,” said the man mock- 
ingly. “How can you say it’s still fake?” 


Turtledove 


There is a bird in the south known as a turtledove. These 
birds always make their nests out of feathers and place them 
on the tip of a reed. They look exquisite indeed, but when a 
strong wind blows, the reed breaks and their nests fall, 
breaking their eggs and dropping the nestlings to death. 

This is not because their nests are not durable enough, but 
because the reeds are too thin to withstand the wind. 


The Crow’s Lesson 


The crow is a sly bird. Whenever it notices the slightest 
change on people’s faces, it flies away, so it’s not easy to 
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catch one. Familiar with the crow’s nature, people in Guan- 
zhong set a trap to catch the birds. 

Cakes and paper money were placed in front of graves, 
and people started to weep sadly as if they were mourning 
for the dead. Then they tore the paper money and left the 
cakes on the ground. Flying down, the crows vied with each 
other for the cakes. Before they had finished, the mourners 
went to other tombs to put down more paper money and 
cakes. Sly as the birds were, they didn't have any idea that 
they were being trapped. Crying and fighting with one 
another, they ate the cakes greedily. This was repeated three 
or four times until they got close to the net set by the people 
and finally were caught. 


Imitating the Cry of the Magpie 


An old crow in the south had a son old enough to learn 
how to cry. “My voice is really ugly and nobody likes me in 
this world,” thought the old crow. “I can’t change my voice, 
but Pll have my son change his.” 

One day she took her son to the magpie and said to him, 
“My son wants to be your student so that he can learn how 
to cry beautifully. If in the future my son’s voice becomes 
beautiful and everyone in this world likes him, | shall be very 
grateful and repay you with a handsome reward.” 

The magpie accepted the young crow and taught him how 
to cry like a magpie, but no matter how hard the crow tried, 
he could never do it right. This upset the magpie. He started 
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to peck at and beat the crow, who still couldn’t change his 
ugly voice. 

Looking at him hopelessly, the magpie said to the crow, 
“I can never make you change your voice.” Then he asked 
him to go back. 

When the crow got home, he started to imitate his moth- 
er’s voice and before long, he learned how to cry like a crow. 


Parrot Fights Fire 


A parrot left its own home and flew to another mountain. 
The birds and animals living there all loved it very much. 
“This is a nice place,” thought the parrot, “but it’s not my 
home.” A few days later it said good-bye to them. 

Several months after its return the mountain caught fire. 
Seeing this, the parrot loaded its feathers with water, flew to 
the top of the mountain, and flapped its wings to sprinkle 
water on the fire. When the Heavenly God saw this, he asked 
the parrot, “How can you possibly put out the fire with so 
little water?” 

“I know,” the parrot answered, “but | once lived here and 
everyone treated me like a brother. It breaks my heart to see 
this mountain on fire. Pll do all that I can to help them put 
out the fire.” 

Moved by what the parrot said, the Heavenly God helped 
it put out the fire. 
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A Parrot and a Myna 


In a grocery store there was a very clever parrot. In 
another store there was a myna that could talk. 

One day the owners of the two stores brought their birds 
together and decided to have a singing contest. The parrot 
first sang a poem. The myna followed ina clear, high-pitched 
voice, almost like that of the parrot’s. 

When the parrot stopped singing, the myna teased it and 
tried to talk with it, but the parrot kept silent. The onlookers 
thought that strange and asked the parrot why it didn’t say 
anything to the myna. “Its voice is not so good as mine,” 
answered the parrot, “but it is more cunning than I. If I open 
my mouth again, it will learn to imitate me.” 


The Myna Imitates Human Speech 


The myna lived in the south. After some southerners 
caught it, they taught it how to speak. As time passed, it 
could speak, but it could say only what it was taught. 

Hearing a cicada crying in the yard, the myna laughed at 
it. “It’s admirable that you can speak like a human being,” 
said the cicada, “but what you say is not what you want to 
say. As for me I can express what | feel.” 

Ashamed, the myna lowered its head and never again 
imitated the way it had before. 
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The Feicui Bird Moves Her Nest 


The feicui bird always makes her nest high up in a tree 
to avoid disaster. When the nestlings are born, she loves them 
so much that she moves her nest a bit lower for fear they 
may fall. When her babies grow feathers, she loves them even 
more and moves the nest farther down, but then it 1s much 
easier for people to catch them. 


The Carefree Swallows 


After they made a nest and settled down under the roof, 
the baby swallows and the mother swallow felt very safe and 
comfortable. 

One day sparks from the chimney reached the roof and 
set the whole house on fire. Nevertheless the swallows were 
as carefree as ever and didn't know that disaster would soon 
nit them. 


An Argument Between Swallow and Bat 


The swallow thought that when the sun rose, it was 
morning, and when the sun set, it was evening, but the bat 
thought just the opposite. They argued about this and could 
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not convince each other. They went to the phoenix, king of 
all birds, to judge who was right. 

On the way they came across a bird that told them, 
“Phoenix is taking a vacation and sleeps all day long. He’s 
asked Owl to take care of everything. What’s the point of 
going there?” 


Sparrow Gives a Banquet 


One day Sparrow invited the feicui bird and Eagle to 
have dinner with him. 

“You’re dressed so beautifully today, of course you should 
sit in the seat of honour,” said Sparrow to the feicui bird. 
“And you,” he said to Eagle, “big as you are, are dressed so 
poorly today that I'll have to ask you to sit on my right.” 

“What a snob!” Eagle said angrily. “Who doesn’t know ’m 
petty and near sighted?” replied Sparrow. 


Pigeons and a Wildcat 


After someone in Ye Hou’s family caught a pair of 
pigeons, Ye Hou tied their wings and put them outside. 
When a wildcat learned about this, it came and ate the female 
pigeon. This made the male pigeon so mad that he pecked at 
the wildcat severely and the wildcat ran away. 
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A few days later Ye Hou caught another female pigeon. 
The wildcat again came and ate her up. However, the wildcat 
was scared of the male pigeon and didn’t dare get close. The 
male pigeon thought himself very strong and without need 
to guard against the wildcat, which, a few days later, ate the 
careless pigeon. 


How the Zhouzhou Bird Drinks Water 


A large bird known as zhouzhou has a big, heavy head 
and a large, curved tail. Whenever it lowers its head to drink 
water from the river, it turns upside down. 

To solve this problem, it asks another zhouzhou bird to 
hold its tail while it lowers its head to drink. By helping each 
other, they can get water from the river. 


The Bird with Nine Heads 


Legend has it that at Nieyao Mountain lived a bird with 
nine heads. When one bill had something to eat, the other 
eight bills fought and pecked at each other for the food until 
blood ran down from the heads and feathers fell. As a result, 
no one could eat anything and the nine heads all suffered 
wounds. 

A wild duck flying over the mountain saw this and landed 
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to watch their fight. Seeing that all the heads were wounded, 
the wild duck said to them, “Doesn’t the food, though eaten 
by nine heads, all go into one stomach? What’s the point of 
fighting with each other for it?” 


Bamboo Partridges 


Bamboo partridges always fight each other when they 
meet, so people take advantage of this to trap them. 

They gather leaves into a small mound and put a bamboo 
partridge on it, then hide. They make it crow so that others 
will hear it and come to fight, but before they can start 
fighting, a net is spread and not a single bamboo partridge 
escapes. 


A Hen and a Crow 


At Tunze there was an old Sichuan hen that had colourful 
body feathers and red neck feathers. One day a group of 
chicks was following her on the threshing ground looking for 
food. 

Suddenly an eagle flew over. Afraid that it might snatch 
her little chicks, the hen covered them with her big wings. 
After a little while the eagle flew away without catching 
anything. 
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A moment later a crow landed on the ground to look for 
food. Treating it like a brother, the old hen didn’t think it 
would catch her chicks. Seeing that the hen was not watch- 
ing, the crow took away one of her chicks. 

Looking helplessly into the sky, the hen felt very sad and 
regretted having been fooled by the crow. 


Taking a Wild Duck for a Hawk 


Once upon a time a hunter who had never seen a hawk 
wanted to buy one to hunt with, but instead he bought a wild 
duck and took it with him when he went hunting. 

When he came to the plain, he saw a hare run out of the 
bush. He let go of the duck in hopes it could catch the hare. 
However, the duck could not fly, so it fell to the ground. 
The hunter picked it up and let it go again. The duck once 
again fell to the ground. The hunter did this three times, 
until the duck could stand it no longer. “I’m only a wild duck. 
It would be all right if you killed me and ate me,” said the 
duck. “Why do you keep making me suffer by throwing me 
into the air?” 

Surprised, the hunter said, “J thought you were a hawk 
that could catch hares .” 

Lifting its webbed foot, duck said, “Please take a good 
look at my foot. How can I catch a hare with my web?” 
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Lord Ye’s Love for Dragons 


Lord Ye loved dragons so much that he carved dragons 
on everything—his weapons, wine vessels, all over his bed- 
room and in all the halls. 

When a real dragon in Heaven heard this, it went to Lord 
Ye’s house and poked its head through the window, leaving 
its tail dragging behind. When Lord Ye saw the real dragon, 
he was so frightened he ran away. 

Evidently, Lord Ye did not really like dragons. He liked 
only dragon images, not real dragons. 


The White Dragon 


Once upon a time a white dragon fell into a deep river and 
became a fish. It was shot in the eye by a fisherman named 
Yu Qie. The white dragon went up to the sky and asked the 
Heavenly God to punish Yu Qle. 

“When you were shot, what did you look like?” asked the 
Heavenly God. 

“I fell into the deep river and became a fish,” answered 
the white dragon. 

“But fish are just what a fisherman is looking for,” said 
the Heavenly God. “What crime did he commit to shoot a 
fish?” 
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The Flood Dragon on South Mountain 


One year in the Han Dynasty the drought at the eastern 
capital of Luoyang was so serious that even the weeds 
withered and turned yellow, and the Kunming Lake dried up. 

“There 1s a miraculous creature in the deep pond on South 
Mountain who can bring rain to us,” said the sacred shaman 
of Luoyang. “Why don’t you ask him to come?” 

“But that’s a flood dragon,” said the old people. “Though 
it can bring rain, it can also bring future trouble.” 

“It is so dry now that it’s like sitting on a fire,” said some 
other people. “In the morning we cannot even guess what will 
happen to us in the evening. Who has time to care about 
future trouble!” 

Therefore, everyone went to the pond on South Mountain 
and prayed for the dragon’s appearance. 

Slowly the flood dragon swam out with a gust of wind so 
strong that the valleys shook. After a little while rain poured 
down and the wind uprooted all the trees. The rain and wind 
didn’t stop for three days. The rivers overflowed, flooding 
the eastern capital. After that the people regretted not having 
listened to the old people’s warnings. 


Ci Fei Kills the Flood Dragons 


One day a brave man named Ci Fei from the kingdom of 
Chu went away and got a sword. On his way back home, two 
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flood dragons appeared and surrounded his boat. 

“Have you ever seen people survive on a boat surrounded 
by flood dragons?” asked C1 Fe. 

“No,” answered the boatman, “but I think these two 
dragons want only your sword. If you throw it into the river, 
youll save all the people’s lives on board.” 

Pushing up his sleeves and holding up his coat, he took 
out the sword and said to everyone, “In my eyes these two 
flood dragons are no more than two corpses in the river. 
There’s no way that ll throw away my sword to save my 
life.” 

After he said this, he jumped into the river and stabbed 
at the two flood dragons with his sword. ‘The dragons were 
killed and the people’s lives were saved. 


Big Snake and Small Snake 


The rivers had dried up and the snakes living there were 
moving to another place. 

“If you crawl in front of me,” said the small snake to the 
big one, “people will Know we're just ordinary snakes and 
will kill us. Why don’t you let me ride on your back, so that 
when people see us, they'll think we’re deities and won’t kill 
us.” 

The big snake did as the small snake suggested. When 
people saw them, they all avoided them in awe and said, 


“They’re deities.” 


77 


Drawing a Snake and Adding Feet to It 


Once upon a time a man in the kingdom of Chu gave his 
guests a pot of wine to drink. 

“It's not enough for all of us to share,” said one of the 
guests, “but it’s more than enough for one person, so we 
Should each draw a snake on the ground. The first one to 
finish drawing will have the whole pot of wine.” 

One of the guests finished first. When he took the pot and 
was about to drink, he saw the others were still drawing. 
Holding the pot in his left hand, he continued to draw with 
his right hand. “I can even add a few feet to the snake,” he 
said proudly. 

As he was drawing, another guest finished and snatched 
the pot from him. 

“Snakes don’t have feet. How can you add them to it?” he 
said, drinking the wine. 

The guest who had added feet to the snake lost what had 
already belonged to him. 


A Zhen Bird and a Snake 


One day a Zhen ( a legendary bird with poisonous feath- 
ers) came across a snake. When it was about to peck at the 
snake, the snake said, “People all think you’re poisonous. It’s 
very bad for you. The reason you have such a bad name is 
that you eat us. If you didn’t, you wouldn’t be poisonous, and 
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if you weren't poisonous, you wouldn’t have such a bad 
name.” 

“That’s a lie. Aren’t you poisonous to people?” said the 
zhen bird angrily. “You’re poisonous because you bite people 
on purpose. I eat you because I hate your doing that to 
people. People realize that I can kill you, so they raise me to 
guard against you; they also realize that after I eat you, your 
poison will go into my feathers, so they use me to kill people. 
Actually, I got the poison from you, but since I hate evil like 
an enemy, I got the bad name of “poisonous zhen bird.” To 
kill people with my poison is the same as to kill with 
weapons. You can’t blame the weapons; it’s the people’s 
fault. Its not my wish to kill people; I’m not like you. You 
do it on purpose. You hide yourself in the weeds, raise your 
head with your greedy eyes wide open to watch for your 
chance to attack people. You want only to make yourself 
happy and never care about others’ life or death. Now you 
quibble over this. You think you can save your life this 
time?” 

Unable to argue, the snake was finally eaten up by the 
zhen bird. 


Eating Snake 


People living on Hainan Island like to eat snake. A man 
from Hainan travelled to the hinterland, taking preserved 
snake meat with him. When he arrived in Shandong, a host 
treated him generously. He was so happy that he took out 
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the snake meat. Shocked by what he saw, the host ran away 
with his tongue sticking out. Puzzled, the Hainan guest 
thought perhaps the host considered the reward too small, so 
he asked his servant to take the biggest snake to the host. 


A Pheasant and a Snake 


One day a farmer who had covered his fence with straw 
heard some noise from the fence. When he pushed aside the 
straw, he found a pheasant and caught it. He was very happy 
and covered the fence again with straw in the hope that he 
could catch another pheasant. The following day he went to 
the fence and heard noise again. He thought it must be a 
pheasant and rushed to push aside the straw, but this time it 
was a poisonous snake, which suddenly bit his hand and 
caused his immediate death. 


The Gaoting Snake 


A poisonous snake known as gaoting often went to the 
beehive to suck bee venom so that it could hide in the bushes 
and attack passersby. After it bit people, it would follow 
them to their houses and climb a tree to hear whether there 
was crying from the house. If so, it meant the person was 
dead; if not, it meant he was still alive. Then the gaoting 
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snake would be furious and bite the person again. 


Giving a Turtle Water 


A woman bought a turtle at a country fair. When she 
passed the Yinghe River on her way home, she saw the turtle 
stretching out its neck and thought it must be thirsty. Feeling 
sorry for the turtle, the woman put it into the river to let it 
drink, but the turtle took the chance to run away. 


Turtle Crossing the Bridge 


Once upon a time a man caught a turtle and intended to 
cook it for dinner, but he didn’t want to be blamed for 
slaughter. He boiled water over a quick fire and then put a 
bamboo pole across the pot. “If you can cross the pot on the 
pole, Pll release you,” said the man to the turtle. The turtle 
knew the man was setting a trap for it, but it had no choice. 
With the greatest effort the turtle crossed the pole over the 
pot. The man said, “It’s wonderful you can cross the pole! Do 
it again and [ll let you go.” 


Taking a Soft-Shelled Turtle for a Tortoise 


A man who had lived in the mountains for many, many 
years once went down hill. When he was crossing a river, he 
saw a turtle and said to it, “You're the tortoise living in the 
mountains. Why do you swim here instead of staying in the 
mountains?” Then he caught the turtle, intending to take it 
home. 

The turtle said to the man, “Fm not a tortoise, only a 
turtle. ’'m different from a tortoise. | have a soft shell on my 
back, but a tortoise has a hard shell on its back.” 

Not believing what it said, the man went to ask a fisher- 
man, who told him, “It’s really a turtle, not a tortoise.” Then 
the man released the turtle. 

A few days later, travelling to the East Sea, he saw a huge 
tortoise. Surprised, he said to it, “I know you're a turtle, not 
a tortoise. How did you become so huge?” 

The tortoise didn’t say anything, but stretching out its 
neck and opening its big mouth with its sharp teeth, it moved 
towards the man. He thought the tortoise was greeting him, 
so he went up to it and bent down. The tortoise suddenly 
swallowed him. The poor man never knew what creature had 
taken his life. 


Toad, Frog, Fly and Rooster 


Ziqin asked his teacher, Mozi, “Is it a good thing to talk 
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a lot?” 

“The toad, frog and fly talk endlessly from morning till 
night, but people don’t like to hear them,” answered Mozi. 
“However, the rooster crows only in the morning and the 
world wakes up at his crow. The important thing is not how 
much you say but to say it at the right time.” 


A Frog in the Well and a Sea Turtle 


A frog that lived in a shallow old well climbed up one day 
and saw a big turtle from the East Sci. 

Bragging, the frog said to the East Seca turtle, “Look how 
well off I am living here! When [I’m happy, | can jump onto 
the well’s railing to play; when I’m tired, | can rest in the 
brick caves in the well’s wall. When I stay in the water, the 
water supports my armpits and chin; when | stand in the 
mud, the mud covers my feet. Look at those wrigglers, pit 
crabs and tadpoles; who can be happier than I? I own this 
well of water and I can stand here with my legs apart. What 
great happiness! Why don’t you come in and take a look?” 

Tempted by what the frog said, the East Sea turtle wanted 
to go down the well and see for itself, but before it could 
stretch out its left leg, its right knee got caught in the railing. 

With great effort the East Sea turtle pulled out its right 
leg. Backing up a few steps, it told the frog, “The sea is so 
immense. It’s far more than several thousand li wide and 
several thousand metres deep! In the Xia Dynasty floods 
occurred nine years out of ten, but the seawater didn’t rise; 
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in the Shang Dynasty droughts occurred seven years out of 
eight, but the seawater didn’t go down. Real happiness is to 
live in the East Sea.” 

The frog’s mouth dropped wide open in astonishment. 
Compared to the East Sea turtle, the frog felt as though it 
had lost something. It had nothing to say. 


The Small Official 


Once upon a time a senior official named Zi Chan in the 
state of Zhen was given some live fish. Zi Chan asked the 
official in charge of the fish pond to put his fish in the pond, 
but instead the small official cooked the fish and ate them. 
When he went to report to the senior official, he said to him, 
“When I first put those fish in the pond, the fish looked so 
stiff, but after a little while they started to swim to the deep 
pond and finally disappeared.” 

Hearing this, Zi Chan was not a bit disbelieving and was 
very pleased. “Now they have found thier right place!” 

Later, the small official said to other people, “Who said 
Zi Chan is a clever man? | ate the fish, but Zi Chan was so 
happy he kept saying that they'd found their right place.” 
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Helping Each Other 


When the spring dried up, a school of smal] fish got 
stranded on the bottom. They breathed hard and moistened 
each other with their mouth water so that they could go on 
living. 


A fish Lover in the State of Zheng 


A man from the state of Zheng liked fish very much. He 
put three basins of water in his courtyard to raise fish he 
caught with various fishing hooks. The fish were very tired 
and floated on the surface for fresh air. The next day they 
began to swim. Holding the fish in his hands, the man said, 
“Can it be that I hurt your scales?” After feeding the fish 
with rice and wheat, he held them in his hands again and 
said, “Can it be that you're still hungry?” 

When people saw this, they advised, “Fish can live only in 
big rivers. Now you play with them every day, yet you claim 
you love fish. You'll make them die soon.” 

Turning a deaf ear to people’s advice, he still played with 
the fish. He finally played with them too much. Their scales 
fell from their bodies and they died three days later. Now the 
man regrets not taking the peoples’ advice. 
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The Crucian Carp in the Rut 


Zhuang Zhou’s family was very poor. One day he had 
nothing to cook and forced himself to go to a marquis to 
borrow some grain. 

“All right, Pll soon get the tax from the village people and 
then can lend you three hundred taels of silver. Is that all 
right?” asked the marquis. 

Zhuang Zhou’s face was red with anger and he said to the 
marquis, “When I came here yesterday, | heard somebody 
calling for help on my way. I turned my head and saw a 
crucian carp lying in a dried rut on the road. Then I asked 
it, ‘What are you doing here” the carp said, ‘I used to be a 
subject of the Dragon King in the East Sea, but now I’m 
stranded here, unfortunately. Do you have one and a half 
litres of water to save my life? I said, ‘I'll go south to ask the 
kings of Wu and Yue states to send water from the Xijiang 
River here. Is that all right?” The carp was mad and said, ‘I 
cannot live without water. You can save my life with just one 
and a half litres of water, but instead you're talking such 
nonsense! Do you think that distant water can quench pres- 
ent thirst? If you do as you say, you'll find me in a preserved- 
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fish shop’. 


How the Gan Fish Was Caught 


When Zisi was living in the state of Wei, he saw a man 
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who had caught a big gan fish in the Yellow River. The gan 
fish was so big it filled his cart. Zisi asked the man, “It’s very 
hard to catch this kind of fish. How did you do it?” 

“When J first threw out the hook, I used only a small fish 
as the bait, and the fish swam by without even looking at it. 
Then I used half a small pig as the bait and the fish ate it.” 


Globefish 


Swimming back and forth under a bridge, a globefish 
bumped against a pier. Instead of swimming away from it, it 
blamed the pier for hitting it. The globefish was so mad that 
its cheeks opened, its fin stood up and its belly swelled. It 
floated on the surface of the water and didn’t move. An eagle 
flying over the river saw it and caught it in its sharp talons. 
The eagle tore open the fish’s belly and ate it. 


Inkfish 


A fish in the sea, known as inkfish, can make the water 
as black as ink when it shoots out a liquid. When it swims 
close to the shore, its black liquid can also blind anyone who 
might attack it. A seabird once saw the black water and 
became suspicious. It hovered over the sea, knowing there 
must be inkfish in the water. Suddenly it dived into the water 
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and caught the inkfish. 


The Snail of Zhongzhou 


There was a snail in Zhongzhou that always wanted to do 
something great but always ended up failing. 

The snail wanted to go to Mount Tai in the east, but it 
would take three thousand years; it wanted to go to the 
Yangtze River in the south, but it would also take three 
thousand years. When it considered that it had only from 
morning till night, 11 was very sad and angry and gave up the 
idea of doing anything. At last it died on wormwood and was 
laughed at by moles, crickets and ants. 


A Gecko and a Scorpion 


One day a gecko came across a scorpion that had no eyes. 
It could walk only by feeling its way. The gecko teased the 
scorpion with its tail, which made the scorpion mad. The 
scorpion aimed its sting at the gecko, but the gecko’s tail was 
round and smooth. Even if it were stung, the poison could 
not get in immediately. Besides, the gecko was tricky and 
nimble by nature. It had already evaded the scorpion and the 
scorpion had ended up stinging itself. 

The scorpion, increasingly angry, would not give up until 
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it had stung the gecko. The gecko teased it with its tail again 
and dodged quickly. Instead of stinging the gecko, the scor- 
pion once again stung itself. The scorpion died after it got 
stung three times, and the gecko ate it down to the skeleton. 


A Spider and a Snake 


A spider was very busy spinning its wed at the corner of 
a wall three or four feet from the ground. When a snake saw 
this, it raised its head, wanting to swallow the spider, but it 
could not reach the spider. After quite a while, when the 
snake was about to move away, the spider came down from 
its web. The snake raised its head again to catch the spider, 
which quickly retreated to its web. After this was repeated 
three or four times, the snake grew tired. It rested its head 
on the ground. The spider quickly landed firmly on the 
snake’s head. The snake twisted wildly, then died. The spider 
sucked the snake’s brains until it was full. 


A Centipede and an Earthworm 


A centipede crawling outside an earthworm cave suddenly 
had a foot pulled out by an earthworm from the cave. The 
centipede was very angry and wanted to get revenge. How- 
ever, the cave was too small for it to enter. As it was crawling 
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around the cave, another foot was pulled out by the earth- 
worm. Though angry, the centipede could do nothing about 
it. It simply waited outside the cave. 

One by one the earthworm pulled out the centipede’s feet. 
Footless, it could move no more. It lay on the ground like a 
dead silkworm.The earthworm came out of the cave and had 
a nice dinner. 


A Greedy Dung Beetle 


A dung beetle is a small black worm that carries things 
on its back. Wherever it went if it saw something, it picked 
it up and carried it on its back, its head held high. As it 
picked up more and more things, it felt heavier and heavier. 
Tired though it was, it didn’t want to stop, until finally it fell 
and could not get up again. 

Someone saw it and took off its heavy load, but it picked 
it up again once it had regained its strength. It also liked 
climbing to a high place and would not stop even if it was 
tired. Finally it fell on the ground and died. 


A Mantis Tries to Stop a Chariot 


On his way to go hunting Qi Zhuanggong saw a small 
insect on the road holding up its arms, trying to fight with 
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the wheels and stop the chariot. “What’s this insect called?” 
asked Qi Zhuanggong. “It’s a mantis,” answered the driver. 
“It knows only how to go forward and doesn’t know how to 
90 backward. It overrated its ability.” 


A Mantis Tries to Catch a Cicada 


The emperor of the state of Wu wanted to attack the state 
of Chu. Afraid someone might try to stop him, he warned 
people around him, “Ill have anyone who dares to stop me 
from doing this killed.” 

Though Shao Ruzi wanted to stop the emperor, he didn’t 
dare. Early the next morning he went into the back garden 
with a slingshot. His clothes got wet with the morning dew. 
He did this for three successive mornings. When the emperor 
saw this, he asked Shao, “Why do you make yourself so wet? 
Is it worth it?” 

Shao answered, “On a high branch in a tree in the back 
garden a cicada was singing. It didn’t know a mantis was 
right behind it. The mantis bent its body and tried to get 
close to the cicada, but it didn’t realize a siskin was right 
beside it. The siskin stretched out its neck to try to catch the 
mantis, but it didn’t know I was waiting under the tree with 
a slingshot. The three of them cared about only the present 
and never thought of future trouble.” 

“Youre right,” said the emperor, and he gave up his plan 
to attack the state of chu. 
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Killing His Father by Hitting a Fly 


A long time ago a man who hated flies always ran after 
them with a club. 

Once when he saw some flics landing on his father’s head, 
he became furious. He aimed at the flies and hit his father’s 
head. His father’s head was split open and the flies flew away. 

He was sent to court by the neighbours and sentenced to 
death on a charge of murdering his own father. 

It is not that he didn't love his father, but he hated flies 
so much he killed his own father. 
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CHINESE FABLES 


Animals, worms and insects are the protag- 
onists of these 118 fables, dating from the 
fourth century B.C. to the eighteenth century 
A.D. With their sophisticated philosophy and 
vivid images, these fables have long been wide- 
ly quoted and read by the Chinese. They are 
particularly suitable for teenagers. 

The illustrations in this book, by renowned 
Chinese artists, are in distinctive ethnic styles. 
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